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- Dawn of Hope my foul r rev- v8, "Ay 
And baniſhes. deſpair ; 5 "IM 
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If vet my deareſt Pamon Lives, | Io 


Make him ye Cods your Care, 

| Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night,” ; 

. My erder grief remove, 

0 ſend ſome chearing ray of light, 

And guide me to my love. 
And guide, &. 


” Thus in a ſecret friendly Race; 
The penſive Celia mcurn 'd, 2 


"While courteous echoe lent her aid, : 
And ſigh for fioh renrtnd, 


When ſudcen Damon s well known facy 


| Each riſing fear diſarm- d; 


He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She ſinks into his arms, 


She fins, Sc. 
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